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2.+ From the Missouri Democrat.

© A LA '8 ADVENTURES,
We preaume our Illinois readers will
readily expang the town C ,mention-
ed in the following sketch into C'nrlylo*-—'&“

- About three or four years ago, more or-
Zsless, T was practicing law in Illlnu:s in a

[

» dny in my office, in the town of C.

pretty large circut.. I was called on one

by a very pretty woman, who, not without

stears, told me her husband had been arres-
ted for horse-stealing. She wished to re-
tain me on the defence. I asked her why |
she did not go to Judge B., an ex-Senator.|
of the United States, whose office was in
the same town. I told her that I was a
young hand at the bar, &c. She mourn-
fully said that he had asked a rotaining fee
above her menns, and besides did not want
to touch the case; for her husband was sus-
pected of belonging to an extensive band of
horse-thieves and counterfeiters, whosc head-
quarters were on Moore's prairie.

T asked her to tell me the whole truth of
the wmnatter, and if it was true that her hus-
band did belong to such a gang ?

“ Ab, sir,” said she “a better man at
heart than my George never lived ; but ho

_ liked cards and drink, and I am afraid they
made him do what he never would have
done if he had not drank. I fear that it
can be proved that helad the horses; he
didn't steal it ; another did, and passed it to
him."

I didn’t like the case. ILnew that there
was a great dislike to the gang located
where she named, and feared to risk the
cnse before a jury. She scemed to observe
my intention to refuse the case, and burst
into tears.

I never could seea woman weep without
feeling like a weuk fool myself. If it
badn’t been for eyes brighted by * pearly
tears,” (blast the poets that made them to
come in fashion by praising em,) I'd never
Lave been caught in the lasso of matrimo.
ny. And my would be client was pratty.

The bandkerchief that hid ber streaming
eyes, didn't hide her ripe lips, and her snowy
bosom rose and fell like a white gull in a
gale of wind at sea. I took the case and
she gave me tho particulars :

The gang, of which le was not a mem-
ber, had persuaded him to take thehorse.—
He new the horse was stolen, and like a fool
acknowledged it when ha was arrested.—
Worse still—le had trimmed the horse’s
Lail and mane to alter his appearance, and
the opposition could prove it.

The- trial came on. I worked hard to
get a jury of ignorant men, who had more
heart" than Orain ; who, if they could not
fathom the deplhs of argument, or follow
the” labyrinthine mazes of the law, could
feel for 2 young fellow in a bad fix, a weep-

" ing pretty wife, nearly broken-hearted and

quite distracted. Knowing the use of “ef-
foct,” I told hgr-to dress .in deep mourning

- and bring ber little cherub-of a boy, only

“three year; old, into tourt, and to sit ds
near her'lmaband as the officer would let
‘her. I tried that game once in a murder
case,"and a weeping wife and sister made a
jury render a verdiot against law,. evidence
dnd thejudge’s charge, and saved a fellow
that ought to l.uwe been ]mng as- hlgh a5
Haman.

-'lfhe prosecution . opaned very b:t_terly :

inveighed agaidst thieves and counterfeilors, |

-.who liad made the laud a terror “to stran<

| ges and ttavelera, and who had robbed

every | .farl:er in_tlie’ region of thexr finest
hurseq,‘ft {ntroddeed ‘witnesses,.and pmved
all“‘sﬁd iore than 1 feared it would. -
c‘hme camo for me fo ride for dofenm
: ~g£m.--m“it A defermined
A pn eE'oLt only hopm'ggo ta inter-
je-jiidgg arid jury. e to’seonrensecom-
m-m td' gnbemtg-.ﬂ.c!omsncy and’
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"’ our, 16 was ifjane :the liquor
, “&hp'- Bged updn. hﬂ}ﬁ“ ‘he “Wnd QoviAted,

" 'J" wtithe path of 'rqqh'lude. +'The demon of |
ol hiad reignad in hisbrain’; and it wits
!utﬁnl.% ence. Morcy plea.ded.{or anoth-
emhamio save him from ruin. Justice
_cdid:mo m&mt Ris young wifa.should
o O warsore owing to the f#avg, and that
“ ‘shadow ‘of ¥disgrace.and the tauat of n
\ . Tathar should cross the- path of that

-~ did'the &
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p@f him tg, inql.tigfiﬁ“ﬁﬁmr ‘bugi;
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gpbt child. * O, how earnestly did I plead
fouham. The woman w éf. the husband
same ; the judge geted:pnd rub:
bed h eyq;hanx. looked meljing. If
. ol liage hed the c!ooing npoeah he

Jﬁn.ﬂm 1 on l.ho fire

_ fod, Dt they did 5 ot quite put
!Nﬁ!, e

| " w" g]:mcl according to law and
:ﬁh«, tut‘.uidonlly Iaanold on thuudon!

ﬂu shortest: impruonmeumhe

an account for collection from a wholesale
house in New York. Tha*pa.rhea to col

property, and before they-had an idéa of
‘the trap Inid, I had the, property, which
ithey were dbgut Lo assign-before tliey broke
under attaghipent, - Fiding I was neck
ahead aud bound to. win, they “caved in”
and “forked over” three theusand seven
hundred aund ninety-four dollars and eigh-
teen cents (per memorandum-book) in good
II'IOIIBJ. Thoy lived in Shawneetown, about
35.0r 40 miles southeast of Moora’s prairie.
‘t received the funlls just after bank open-
ing, but other business detained mo till af-
ter dinner. I thenstarted for C , inton-
ding to go as far asthe villago of Mount
Vernon that night.

I had gone along ten or twelve miles,
when T noticed a splendid team of double
horses attached to a light wagon, in which
were sealed four men, evidently of the high-
strung order. They swept past as if to
show how aasily they could de it. They
shortened in, and allowed me to come up.
with them, and hailing me, asked me to
“wet,” or in other “ords, diminish the con-
tents of a jug of old rye they had nboard;
but I excused myself with the plea that I
had plenty on board. They asked me how
far 1was going. I told them as far as
Mount Vernon, if my horse didn’t tire out.
They mentioned a pleasant tavern ten or
twelve miles ahead as a nice stopping place,
and then drove on.

I did not like the looks of those fcllows,
nor their actions. Bui I was bound to go
abead. I had a brace of revolvers and a
nice knife; my money was not in my va-
lise or my sulky, but in a belt round
my body. I drove slow, in hopes that
they would go on, and I should see
them no more. It was nearly dark when
[ saw a tavern sign ahead. At the same
time I saw, their wagon stood Lefore the
doar. I would llavo _pressed on, Lut my
horse needed rest. I hauled up and a wo-
man came to the door. She turned as
pale as a sheet when she saw. me—she did
not speak, Lut with a meaning look she put
her finger on herlips and beckoned mein;
she was the wife of my Iate client.

When Ientered, the party recognised me,
and hailed me as an old traveling feend,
and asked me to drink. T respectfully, but
firmly declined to do so.

“By G-d, youshall driuk or fight " said
the noisiest of the party.

“Just as you please ; drink T shall not !

which kicks six times in rapid sucession.
The party interposed, and very easily
quelled the assailant. One offered mo a se-
gar, which I reluctantly refused, but a
glance from the woman induced me to ac-
cept. She .advanced and profféred me a
light, and in doing so slipped a note into
my-hand, which she must hava written a
moment before. Never s!.mll I furget the
words. They were: .

“ Beware, they aro. apembers of this gang.
They mean to rols and murder you!l” ‘Leave
soon : Twill detain them !”

I did not fael oomfortabla Juat then, but
tried to do go.

“Ilave you" any rooim to” put up my
horse #” T-asked, turning to the woman,
L \thr.-—srayou notgoing on to-night "
aaked oné of the men,; we are,”

“No,” said I, “I shall stay here to-night.”
“We'll all stay then, I guess, and make
4 night of it!” eaid another of the cut
f.l[mnhi. . 5

“ You'll have to put: ap your awn laorse
~~here’s & tantern,, o~ 8aid the womdn,.

“Y am used to-ihat” T “said. . “Gentle-
1oen, excuse me a minute ; I'll Jogy‘ou in
o drink when 1 .come in. "’

"% Good on your hiead !
old gal,” shouted they. :

- A went out, glanced at tRéir wagon it
was iﬂﬁfaahmned and “linch pins” secured
l.hq,i&eg]g'. To take out my kife and pry
one’ frorn'ﬂu fore and hind wheels was but
‘the work o :‘g_n instant, and I threw them
as far off in'the darkncss as I could. To
untio my hiorse and dash off was the work
‘of a moment. 4The road lay dofim a steop
#hill, but my. lantern lighted me somewhat.
I had hardly got tnder full headway,
u."‘"‘“ I Leard a yell from the party I had

(1] Qmeremomoualy left. I put whip to

More whiskay,

my horse. The next moment with a shout,
they.gtarted. I threw my Mght away, and
I left ﬁy Lorse to pick his way. A mo-
ment Iater I heard a crash—a horrible
shrick. The wheels were off. Then came
the rush of the Liorses tea with the
wreek of the wagon. Fimlbfiay seemed
‘to fetch up in the wood. Onesor two
shrieks I heard as I swept on, leaving them
far behind. For some (ime I hurried my
Hlom—--youd better believe I “rid!” It
was a litile after mldmg*llen I gotto
Mount Vernon.

‘The next day I heard that & Moore's
Prairio team had ron’kway, and that two
men out of four had been, so badly burt

didn't ery. My clients got their money;

=" | and I dido’t travel that road any more.
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To produce amiability and happiness, I.hs

wered to’ Biﬂa mﬂ-bﬂhjn"mlud ~.d heart mpst act.together; they
signed

must be the impartial judiges, the gentle
other ; they gm dependent upon each oth-
er; and weon tﬁam.-—JauKmdny Rtan-

Jford,

.

lect from were hard ones, but they had |

said I, purposely showing the butt of a Colt :

that their lives were despaired of; but: W‘"“R‘“ of his jg

monitors, and the kind engouragers of each |,
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THE BACHELOR AHD TH'.E HAIBY.

DY OSCAR DUMAS.

Edward Thornton was one of that small
class of ‘bachelors, who are so, not from ne-
cessily, but from inclination. 1l would as
soon have been suspected of highway rob-
bery as- of any intention of committing
matrimony.

Still, he was very polite and gallant to
tho ladies. I have observed that such is
more likely to be the ease with your thor-
ough-going bacliclors, than with maried
men. I will leave the philosophical reader
to speculate on the cause of this singular-
ity, if such it may be called, while I pro-
ceed with my story.

Business had called Mr. Thorntlon to a
city some fifty miles distant from tho place
of his residence. Ilis business arrange-
ments satisfactorily concluded, Le had, at
the opening of this veracious narrative,
seated himself in the cars which were to
bear him back.

Opposite bim in the ecars sal a young
woman, respectably attired, with a babe,
perhaps three months old, in herlap. The
baby was not remarkably pretty—no ba-
bies aro at that age—aud the expression of
its countenance indicated about the same
degree of intelligence as you would” expect
to find in & weck-old kitten. The mother,
for such she evidently was, was encumbered
with nothing else but a small carpet bag,
which doubtless contained a supply of cloth-
ing for the journey. At the first way sta-
tion, the woman rose hurriedly, and said to
Mr. Thornton—

“Vill you have the kindness, sir, to take
charge of my baby and carpet bag for a,
moument 2 I have just caught a Irhmpse ol'
a friend, through the window, with whom
I'wish to speak for a moment.”

“ Certainly, ma'’am,” said our Lachelor
friend ; and he took the baby, awkwardly
enough, and p!accd tho carpet bag at his
feet,

The female, tlms disencumbered, left the
cars. Our friend, not being used to such a
charge as he had undertaken, felt a litile
émbarrassed, but consoled himself Ly the

| reflection. that it would be but for a mo-

ment.

But to his consternation, the cars star-
ted, without bringing back the owner of
the a[ty

Good heavens!” thought he, “sho has
been left. ITow distressed she will ba about
her child. *1ITere,” he said to the condue-
tor, who wWas just passing through the car,
‘you have left one of your passengers be-

‘bind you—a woman who occupicd the op-

posite seat.”

“Oh,” said the conductor, *shc didn't in-
tend to get in again. She walked away
quite in an opposite direction. But here is
o letter she (old me to give to a gentleman
with a baby.”

Thornten tore it open with trembling

“hands, and read the following :

“ Dear Sir: Finding it no longer conven-
fent to retain tho charge of my baby, I
have confided it to your charge, feeling con-
fident, from tho benevolent expression of
yQur countenance, that you will take good
c‘hwa IL As it bas no name, you might
givé it your own, if you-please.”

“P. 8. The valise contains thg-ohild’s
clothing. Ttis. aiﬁu:euu‘y supphecf for tho
present.”

“Good Leavens I” thought our now un-
happy bachelor. “That’s cool, and no mis-
take. With what face shall I meet my
friends, with such an encumbrance 1

Just theu the child began to cry. Ilere
was & new perplexity.

“What shall I do#” thought Edward
Thornton. *Let me see. Tl trot it.”

And forthwith he began to trot the child
in the most violent manner. To his great
astonishment,“this .only made it cry the
more.

“Your child seems troublesome,” said a
lady, who had entered the cars at thé

same flace where the child’s mother got
out.

“ Mine, ma'am ! it isn’t mine |

“ Excuse me,” said the lady, "poss:bfy it
is a friend’s,”

“ No, ma’am, it is—well, 1 don't. kuow
whose it is. I never saw it beforefi&g
life.” o 4

After a glance of surprise, she said, I
presume it is hungry. Poor child I"®

The child continued to cry, :

“ Per!mps, ma'am, you could satisly s
hunger.”

“Bir 1" said the lady, dmwmg *herself
up—

“Oh, I dgﬂ; mean anythiog, ma'am, I
assure you,” said Edward Thornton, realiz-
ing the interpretation which might be put
upon his words.

The lady looked us if she diff’t beliove
it, afid said no mgre,

At length, after two houra. of the slowest
traveling, as as it septited to- Eﬁmrd that he
had ever uperlenned he arrived at tba ter
y- g 85
Tt was with a ludioroud air.of onl:arm-

. axms, A the gerpetbag in
_ﬁoﬂrbt of lu
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“ Good l:cn\ans ” ejaculated one.—
“Thornton, where did you get thut Laby ?
You ain’t married, are you "

“Married? No.

0, it's a friend’s,”

“No!”

“Ah! I understand!” and the friend
looked partieularly knowing.

Edward grew desperate, “ No !" said he
hurriedly. “You are wrong. It isn't so,
you may be sure,”

“Isu't how 2

“ Why, ns you understand,” stammered
Thronton.

is friends looked politely incredulous,
and left Edward Thornton more wretched
than ever.

What was to be done?

The reader must be informed that our
bachelor kept house, and employed a house-
keeper, a staid maiden of forty, who, for a
consideration, sewed the buttons on his
shirts, darned his stockings, and kept the
house in order,

With a nervous hand, Edward pulled the
bell. Martha opened it.

“ Goodness, gracious me " shricked the
astonished handmaiden; “a boy! What
is the world coming to

“It isn’t mine Martha; it aint mine”

“You may be sure it mn’t mine; I don't
know whose it is, but here’s the carpet bag
that it belongs to—1I mean, that came with
it. You can open it, and sec what's in it;
I believe its clothes.”

The housekeeper wasn't generally trou-
bled with a cough, but she cougled lere,
very significantly.

“And just get dinner ready 22 quick as

you can. The child is hungry, aud so am

“What shall T get ?”

“Well, you might cook me some beef-
stenk. Let me sce—I suppose the baby
can't go beefstenk, yet; you may bring it
some bread and butter, and cakes, or pies,
if you have any.”

“What does the man mean 1" ¢jaculated
Martha, in astonishment; “a baby like
that eat bread and butter and pies!”

“Well, get what you like! I don't
know any thing about such matlers.”

Luckily, it was found that the ehild would
drink milk,

“Well,” said the housckeeper, after a
pause, “ what do you intend to do with
your child—TI beg pardon, the cluld 1

“Why," said Idward, “I've beon think-
ing perhaps you had better’adopt it.”

“I adopt it " ejaculated Martha; 1
would not do it for the world I"

“Dut something must be done with iL."

“You ought to have thought of that be-
forehand.”

“Well, how could T tell that the woman
was going to put it into my hands, and
then leave(”

(13 O l”

It was a small word, but there was a
sentence full of meaning in it.

Without stopping to detail the confu-
sion, inconvenience and embarrassments,
which this new comer introduced into the
bachelor’s household, it will be sufficient to
state that & family was found who were
willing to adoptit. It was joyfully ro-
signed by its transient proprietor, who is
more confirmed in his bachelor habits than

aver.
——ee—

Rising n the World—You should bear
constantly in mind that nine-tenths of us
are, from tho very nature and necessities
of the world, born to gain a livelihood by
the sweat of the brow. What reason have

not to do the same? If they be, as now
and then one will be, endowed with extra-
ordinary powers of mind, those powers
may have an opportunity of developing
themselves ; and if they never have that
opportunity, the barm is not vory great to
us or to them. Nor does it hence follow
that the descendants of laborers are always
tp be laborers.

The path upwards is steep and long, to
be sure. Industry, care, skill, excellence,
in the present paront, lay the foundation of
a rise, under more favorable circumstances,
for the children.; .Phe children of the these
take amother : “by-and-by the des-
cendants of the“pfesent laborer become
gentlemen, This is the natural progress.
It is by attempting to reach the top at a
single leap that so much misery is produced
in the world; and the propensily to make |

encouraged by the strange projects that wa
have witnessed of late years for making
the laborers virtuous and happy by giving
them what is called edugation. The eduea-
tion which Ispeak of, consistain bdngingnhil.
dren up to labor with steadiness, with care; |
and with skill; to show them liow to do
as many usefull thing'l as possible; to tench
them to do all in the best manner; to
set them an example in fidustry, sol:rloty,
cleanliness and neatneas ;" fo make all thesa
habitual to themigso ﬂmﬂny nevet shall

we, then, to presume that our children are |

such an attempt has been cherishod and |iw

}'rmu Rusull's Magazine,
DEPARTURE OF YOUTH.

At what time of life does youth end?
We lately heard this question discussed by
parties of various sges and experience,—
One assigned one period—another, another
—twenty, Lwenly-five, thirty. AH differed,
and we think all were wrong. The truth,
of course, is, that it is impossible to fix
any preciso limits to the period of youth;
that it varies with character and circum-
stance ; and that in many cases it meclis
so imperceptibly inlo manbood, that no
survey, however thoughtful or minute, can
trace the dividing line. As boyhood ends
with the first blush of love, so at any
age, gricf, misforlune, may close the pates
of youth upon us forever. In such in-
stances the transition is marked and sud-
den, like the fall of trophic night. But
amid quiet scenes and happy fortunes, the
mind matures with the slow process of a
vegetable.  Unreflecting persons let the
years go by like mila stones which they
are too indolent tareckon. Asa ship, un-
der the influence of a gentle breeze, is lifted
along the sloping current of a river to the
height of a thousand feet above the sen,
80, uncouscious and observant, these people
glide softly from youth to manhood, from
manhood to old age! Some startling
change in themselves—perhaps the growth
of more than one lustrum, yet unnoted till
its completion—awakes them, like a blow,
to the consciousness of approaching grey
hairs,

The life of boyhood is not less busy and
stirring than that of manhood. The rival-
ries 1 school and out of it—the ambition
and the struggle—the success and the dis-
appointments—the friendships, Leart-burn-
ings, and cnmitics—tho boisterous sport,
and the bitter ridicule—eall forth, in a
smaller degree only, the same passions
which tear the heart and stir the spirit on
the larger theatre of the world. And be-
tween theso two states—like an Indian
summer with jts atmosphere of dreams—
comes the most delicious period of all—
The fever of boyhood is over, the ripe pur-
poses of the man yet undeveloped. Itisn
time of vague longings, indefinite wisles,
visions of poetry and love !

When these vague longings begin to
concentrate into a sigle passion, we are ap-
proaching manbool.  As often, youth ends
with a disappointment which, like the shock
of cold water in the morning, starlles us
from our dreams, and compels us to think
of action,

The Lomans continued to call a man
“adolescens” at forty. Such an epithet
applied at this day to one of thirty, would
suggest to us the garland on the ears of
Bottom. However, the custom apeaks vol-
umes in favor of the early Romans, In
the nineteenth century one might die an
old man at thirty-five,

It is melancholy to see how rapidly we
contrive in America to get over the golden
period of youth. In the life of not a few
individuaals, we believe there ie actually
no youth at all! What a loss! When-
ever we look upon a man of twenty, (he is
known at a glanc,) we arc rominded of a
story which we bave read somewhere, in
which, to punish some cold: hearted and prac-
tical plodder, a good spirit deprives him of the
beautiful faculty of dreaming.

It is impossible to be youthful always, it
is not impossible to carry many of our
youthful feelings into manhood, and even
into age. We.ourselves have just stepped
into the responsibilities of maturity, but we
Liope to see for a long time yat,

**A glory in the grass, a aplendor in the flower.”

Life is worth something cven when
youth'is past; and none but persons of un-
imaginative temperaments will find it alto-
gether insipid. Though it be a desert, over-
hend are a sky and stars|

In a vague recollection of the emotions
of childhood and youth, (and undoubtedly
of dreams also,) we find an explanation of
the feeling of preexistence. A morning or
a sun-set sky, n leaf, a flower, n soft touch
of the breeze, wake some old but long si-
lent chord in our bosoms ; and alas! years
of business or sorrow have put, in effect at
least, 20 many centuries between ourselves
and childhood, we stand

“At such a di
that we refgr their dimly remombered emo-
tions to anp er and impowbla life!

Muggins Bas & llurp porter. This chap
rmed from the Pl office the other day

th Muggin's papers, and informed him
thiat tlers. wasa loier in the pouoﬁea
that lie couldn't get. -

“Couldn’t get it! why couldn’t you got
ity you stupid ¥

“There's five cents to pay on it

“Why didu't you pay for it1" aakod
Huggml,»with mdtgnnticm.

“I hado's cents enough I” replied the
urchin grinning. srclly.

“You fool I'” said- Myggins ﬂ.mm:ag,
“hen
ter in llule Iuihaumlim“l"

ﬁm

o thit five: ‘et nad got hat 10 |
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CARS,

A correspondent of the Cincinnati com-
mercial is to be credited with the following
seasonable anecdoto :

A gentleman entered the “ladies’ car”
upon onc of the eastern roads, and ns the
day was chilly appropriated an entire seat
in the vicinity of the stove. Passengers
crowded in at every station, and soon every
seat was taken except the one occupied by
himself,  DPresently two ladies (so they ap-
pearcd) entered the car, and as no one
scemed inclined to offer a vacancy at his
own discomfort, our friend, whose gallantry
is proverbial, gathered up his shawl,
portmanteau and himself, arose, motioned
the ladies forward, assisted them into the
scat, and took a standing positien not far
distant. Not s0o much as a smile or bow
recognized the kindness—it was evidently
considered a mark of respect due to
female dignity—a privilege which any getle-
man might be proud to acknowledge.

“Coolly done,” remarked an individual
in juxtaposition to our friend.

Decidedly,” was the laughing reply,
“but I'll give them a lesson by-and-bye,
and one they'll be likely to remember.”

“ Why, thee won't say anything, surely "

“Indeed I will—the opportunity is too
zood to be lost; and somewhat annoyed, it
must be confessed, though less the loss of
his seat than by the rudeness of its
ungracious occupants; he walked away to
the window and oceupied his vision with
the things without. Another station—
another stop—the ladies rose to depart.
They had nearly reached the door, when
n clear, manly voice called out * Ladies.”
Thera was a gefferal hush, whilo every
eye was turncd upon the serene counte-
nance of our traveller. “ Ladies, you Liave
occupied my seat during the ride from
L » and I cannot allow you to
leave without expressing my senso of tho
obligation, also the hope that when next
you enter a erowded car and a gentleinan
vacates his seat for your accommodation,
you will at least have the politeness to
thank him.”

A shout of applause rewarded the speaker
and the ladies () lowering their confused
faces, retrented hastily to digest as best
they might this sudden but merited re-
buke. .

Did every lady espccizlly every young
lady—know thero is aiways in every car,
omnibus, steambont or other public con-
veyance, notwithstanding the ordinary ex-
ternal aspect of its occupants, a self-ap-
pointed jury watching her actions, and rea-
dy to pass sontence thereon, she would look
well to her “manners,” and, in cultivating
those indispensable outward semblances of
good will, she would unconsciously foster
the germs of an active and wide spreading
benevolence. Unobtrusive words of kind-
ness cost nothing beyond the effort of
speaking, and many a weary pilgrimage
has been brightened thereby. A simple
“thank you,” coined in the heart and rung
upon the lips with the genuine sound of
“lrue metal,” is a more eflicient woapon
than the sword of the conqueror.

Misfortune.—To escape misfortune is
to want instruction, and to live at ease is
to live in ignorance. As no man can en-
Joy happiness without tkinking that he en-
Jjoys it, the experienco of calamity is nec-
essary fo a just sense of better; for the
good of our present state is merely com-
parative, and the evil which every man feels
will be sufficient to disturb and harrass
him, ifhe does not know how much he es-
capes. The lustre of diamonds is invigora-
ted by the ml.erpoemon of darker bodies ;
the lights of a picture are created by tire
shades. The highest pleasure which nature
has indulged to sensitive perception, is
that of rest after fatigue; yet that state
which labor heightens into delight is of
itself only ease, and is incabable of satisfy-
ing the mind without the superaddition of
diversified amusements.

Prosperity, as is truly asserted by Sen-
eca, very much obstruots the koowledge of
ourselves. No man can form a just esti-
mate of his own powers by unactive spec-
ulation. That fortitude which has encoun-

nee from onr youth in nln,uartarod no dangers, that prudence which has

urmonnted no difficulties, that integrity
which has been attacked by no tempta-
tions, can at best ba ‘considered but as
gold not yet brought to the test, of which
therefore the true valye cannot be assigned.

A lazy by boy makas alazy mpn. as surs
as a crooked twig makes a crooked tree.—
' Who_eVer saw & boy grow up in idleness
tht- did not make a shiftless vagabond
- when hebecame a man, unless - le h&’s
“fortutie left him' to koep up

The great rase of l.hievea, panpn i‘l
criminals lbl& ﬂli our pmil_'_ . and

 What is 1t eagetly ing
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A BNAKE TALE,

Snys the lawyer: “ Animals sometimes
very nearly approach reason in-their cun-
ning. T got interested in the sludy of ser-
pents down in Arkamms, where I spent the
most of lust year, I don’t know why, but

ing their sagncity, by placing them in new

situations, and surrounding them with novel

expedients.  Of all kinds I experimented

most with rattlesnakes and copper-leads.

One afternoon I seated myself on a little

knoll in the woods to smoke and read—for

I always had a book or newspaper with

me—and had been enjoying myself for
some time, when I espied a copperhead’
making for a hole within ten feet of whore
I sat. Of course I threw down my book
and cigar, and proceeded to try a new ex-
periment. As soon as I stirred, the rascal

made a rush for the licle; but I caught his
tail as he got nearly in, and jerked him
some twenty feet backward. 1le threw
himself into a coil in no time, and waited
for me to pitch in. But I concluded to let
him try his hole ngain. After a while he
started for it, stopping when I stirred to
coil himself up; but I kept pretty q.mat

he recovered confidence and went in.—
Again I jerked him out. No sooner did
he hit the ground than he made a grand
rush for the hole in a straight line for my.
legs! But that didn’t worl. I got out the
way and gave him another flirt ; This time
he lay still awbile, appearing to reflet on
the course to be taken. After a time he
tried it again, though ratherslowly, Afler
getting his head a In‘.llc way in, he stopped
and wiggled his tail, as if on purpose for
me to grab it. I did so; and quicker than
a flash he drew his head out, and came

in the face. Ilowever, T Jjerked him quite
a distance, and resolved to look out for Lim
the next time. Well, ho tried the same
game again, bvt it wouldn't work—T was.
too quick for him. This time he lay ina
coil half an hour without moving. At
last, he tried it once more. He-Advanced
to wnthm five feet of the hole very slowl s
coiled again, and then, by the heavens!
got the start of me by one of the cul.ast
tricks you ever heard of.”

“How was that?” we all exclaimed in
one breath.

“Why,” eaid the narrator, smkmg hia
voica to the acme of solemnity, and look-
ing as lonest and sober as a man ‘could
look, *why he just turned his head toward
my hand, and went down: that Lole tail

first "
e — .
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Good Iumor.—Good humor may be de-
fined a habit of being pleased ; & constant
and perennial softness of manner, easiness.
of approach, and suavity of disposition;
like that which every man perceives in
himself, when the first transports of new
felicity have subsided, and his thoughts are
only kept in motion by a'slow succession
of soft impulses. Good Humor is a- state
between gaiety and unconcern; the act or
emanation of a mind at latsure to regard
the gratification of another.

It is |mag|ncd by many, that whenever
they aspire to please, they are required to
be merry, and to show the gladness of their
souls by flights of plensantry, and burals
of laughter. But though tlicso menr niay
be for a time heard with applause and ad-
miration, they seldom delight us-along.—
We enjoy them a little, and then retiré’to
easiness and good humor, as the. eye. gﬂm
awhile on eminences glittoring with.-
sun, but sgon turns nching away to \rudul-o
and to flowers.

Gmel.y is to good humor as ammal' '[‘)'er-
fumes’to vegetable fragrance ; thie ong: over-

and revives them. Gaiety scldom: fiils to
give some pain ; the hearers either strain
faculties to accompany its towering. or
are left behind in envy and despair, GI;oudr
bumor boasts no-facultiés which every one
does mnot believe in his own powa d
pleases prinmipally by not oﬂ’endmg

Not long since, a yonth “oldéF - ll'.
than in years, after being catechised
cerning the power ‘of Nature, repficd *ll.
I think there's one thing Nature Bar
ired the méﬁ;mra-
She can’t make Bill Jones's mon -
ger without setbing his ears batk,

———-..'*—'T“

It should- ratlier “be onr" daﬁe_.-
what we learn, thin to mmqmb&«i 5
desire to use it
course; if we wis
itis

ttn“mw )

I.hlﬂ n:;gy m use |L—-Samp-
; with' fife as with daﬂ’ee, he who
13 pure must not drain it to tha

droge.

“There: ii ona satisfaction in olmmg a

are | 91086 mouth—it retains. all the foolish, as
. ['well ns the wise words one's heart.

Complaints of bad luck are oftenround-

egrel_gnneu.

I was constantly watching them nnd test- . *

within a quarter of an inch of striking me. -

powers weak spirits, and the other regreates -

about, shallow amm l‘or mdolanee or

i~
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